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For three dave now I had been fishing
both the River Eske and Lough Eske, and
every one of those three days I had
that great white =almon, and the
sporting blood in me tingled to the finger-
tip= each time 1 saw him: and 1 used all
my arts, all my cunning, all my renowned
prowess as a fisherman (and that, though
1 sav it. = not small) to coax and capture
that feilow—but witheut the slightest avail.
My sleep o nights was disturbed, and 1
went after him uwpon new plans in my
dreams, and caught him, I think. three or
four times; but he always managed to
break away agaln, generally carrying off
walf of my best prized rod: but one time I
remember him ecarrying off the whole rod,
myself at the end of It and It was
only as I was dashed over dreadful falls
that 1 awoke, with an aching head.

Om the fourth day 1 did not get a glimpse
of him at all. I carried hogne a rather bet-
ter take than my usual good take—and
Michael Slaivin eomplimented me highly
(Michael was my landiord for the week 1
spent on the Eske) on my skill and goond
fortune,

“8kill T once believed 1 had, Michael, but
I believe so no longer:; good fortune and I
haven't even a nodéding acquaintance.”

“What do ye mane?"' sald Michael.

I toid Michael of the splendid opportuni-
tles Provideace and the big white salmon
had been recklessly casting in my way—
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He Snddenly Looked Up.
and of the assinine manner in which I had
utterly failed to benefit by them.

“wtho!” sald Michael. *“So you have been
thryin® your hand upon Dan Maloney, too.”

“On Dan Maloney?™”

“Av. on Dan. Didn't any wan tell ve
that wis Dan Maleney ye wor wastin® ver
time tryvin® to catch?”

I shook my head, for I did not under-
stand Michael.

“T'hat hig white salmon,'” sald Michael,
“is Dan Maloney, and as well might ve he
tryin® to turn the tide with a pitchfork as
endeavorin® to hook Dan.*

) "\\'}_1,\- have you christened him Dan Ma-
oney ™"

“Hekase that's what the priest christen-
ed him"*

“IDows the priest ehristen all the =almon?’

“Botheration! No, but he christens
Christians."
“Oh, and this salmen is a

particular
CEristlan?' ;
Christian; yes.
hten me, please, friend Michael.”
I juid down his spade, seated him-
gclf comfortably on the ridge, made me sit
down ie hlm, refused with a sugges-
tive headshake my proffered cigar, lighted
hi= owun dusky smoke machine, and spake:

“Wanst there lived close by the town of
Donegsl a poor tinker, named Dan Ma-
lon«y, who owned a small wee hut searce
bizger nor a match box, and a plece of
garden v¢ might cover with yer handker-
chief. But he was an honest, good-hearted
man, was Dan, even if he was fond of a bit
of a spree by times and had a head as full
of thricks as an egg's full of mait. And
when wan day there come intll Dan a wee
oul” man with a small little skillet which
he wanted some lttle 'mendment put on,
Dan mended it for the poor man, but
wouldr’'t hear tell of chargin' him, bekase
the man looked poor.

“That’s very kind entirely of ye,’ says
the little man, “but as I eouldn't think
of takin' your work for nothin', I'll grant
ye.'" =avs he, “any two requists ye llke
to make.""

“So D'an at wanst seen that the lttle
man belonged to the Good People, and
he made his requists as he was desired.

“There’'s a budget," says Dan, says he,
“and I'm always losin® things out of it. I
make requist that anything that gees Into
it cannot come out without me takin' it
out."” :

“Tha: requist's granted,” says the little
man, “‘ax another.”

“Well,”" savs Dan, “T have wan little ap-
ple tree out in my garden, an' 1 get no good
of {t ever, bekase there's a set of scamps
about Donegal and they rob that tree every
year, afore the apples have got lalve to
ripen. 1 would make requist that any wan

best

i DROLLERIES OF DONEGAL

Death and Dan Maloney.

(Copyright, 1509, by 8. 8. MeClure'Co.)
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looked up from his work, and he seeas an
awful lookin® skeleton bein' standin’ over
him.

“Hilloa!" =ays Dan, says he, “who are
you, good man? or what are ye? or what's
yver arrand with me?"

“I'm Dweath,” says the skeletorf bein’,“‘and
my arrand with vou is to tell ye that yer
time has come to go with me."”

“Phew!’ says Dan, says he, with a bit
of a whistle. *“Is that the way of 1t7”

“That's the way of It," =ays Death says
he. "Are ye ready to come along?"’

“I am,” says Dan, “If ye only walt till I
put me things into the budget. I might
need it."

“So Dan gathered Into the budget all his
insthruments, and slingin® it over hils
shoulder, told Death he was now ready,
and to come on. Out Death and Dan then
started, and trudged away. But they
hadn’'t gone far when Dan stopped and
told Death he had wan requlst to ax of
him.

“What Is it?"' says Death.

“It's this,” says Dan. *“We'll be meetin’
many of my neighbors as we go along, and
many people that knows me, and—I don't
mean any manner of disrespect to you, but
you know your looks aren't just the hand-
somest, an’ I'd sooner ye weren't seen In

my company.’’ ’

*“*Well, what can 1 do?" says Death. *“If
1 part with you I might have throuble
catchin’ yve again, for ye're very thricky,
Dan Maloney, as all the wurrl’ knows."

“I don’t ax ye to part with me,” says
Dan. *I only ax ye to transform yerself
into very small and very light bulk, and
Eo Into my budgel, and remain there as we
go."”

“I'll do anything to oblige ye, Dan,” says
Death.

S0 he thereupon thransformed himself
into very small bulk, and very light weight,
and went into Dan's budgel.

“I wish ye luck, me lad,”
“when ye get out of there.

“The first !odgin' house Dan come till he
put up at, and hung the budget by his
bedside t1ll mornin’. Next mornin’ he
started off again, and didm't thravel far iill
he comes to where three men were Quar-
ryin’ stones. Dan went lato the quarry to
them, and layin’ duown the budget on a
rock axed the men to come and bring
their sledges an' rledge the budget for
him.

“Bekase why?7' says the men.

“Bekase T have got the divil In it,”” s2y8
Dan.

**And when the three lads Varnt the divil
was in the budg~t they lost little time, but
were lammerin’ at It tooth and nafl, with
all thelr might and the we!ghtlest slyiges
they possessed,

' Every slllendher ‘ney come down on
the wudget poor Deatin hicked and screamed
fer 211 he was worth Inside. And this
made the men Ly on their blows ihicker
inl -aster and Yarder every tine.

“Death bounced and danced Inside, and
velled and roared, and cried out to them
and to Dan to show marcy. But Dan al-
lowed them to whack away and sledge
away, he standin’ by enjoyin' the thing
with all his might, till the sweat rolled off
them in dhrops as big as pigeon’s eggs, and
the arms of them was gettin’ tired and
weak.

“Then Dan made tarms with Death, that
if Death would let him off for a vear and a
day longer he'd let him out of the budget.
This Death agreed to and Dan let him out,
and he went off limpin' and rubbin’ his
sOres.

“Dan, he went back home and wrought

says Dan,
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There Wan Death Thryin’ to Get Free,

for a year and a day longer, and llved as
happy all that time as ever he had done in
his life afore. And again, on a night that
Dan was seated upon the floor, mendin’ or
makin’ some article, he suddenly looked up,
and saw Death standin' over him.

"H’inoa!" says Dan. “It's welcome ye
are.’

“l hope 80, says Death.
to eome along with me?"

“Always ready,”” says

“Are ye ready

Dan, says he,

TILL DAN

CAME

AND MALAVOGUED THEM.

lays a hand on an apple on that tree will be
held there till I give him leave to go.”

“That requist is granted, likewise,” says
the little mur. And then he took his skil-
let with him and disappeared.

“After that Dan had a less troubleder
mind than what he used to have—bekase
there was never a day passed afore that
that he wasn't frettn' and fumin, ecither
about Lthe loss of some article out of his
budget, or else about the robbin® of his ap-
ple three by the Donegal scamps. But now,
after half a dozen of these vagabones had
ecome to Dan’s little garden, morodin', and
got stuck to the apple tree and held there
tili Dan eame out and malavogued them,
gfore releasin’ them, they soon l'arnt to let

apple tree and lHttle garden alone; and
he never lost anything more out of his bud-
get, moreover. So me brave Dan wrought
hard, and was happy.

“But wan night when Dan was as usual
mittin® on his own floor bottomin' a tin can,
or some job or another such, he suddintly

e - —— -

i‘l;‘han a gintleman calls. I'm with ye in a
ey."”

80, when Dan had tidied and thrigged u
things, and slung his budget on hgbl.ck;:
himself and Death started out wanst more.

“l have just bare one requist to ax of
ge. says Dan, when they got outside the

oar.

“And what is that?’ says Death.

“It i8,” says Dan, “‘that afore partin' it
forever I should llke to have with me wan
apple of my little apple three in the garden
there—would you mind plucldn’ me wan?"’

““Why, sartintly not,” says Death. And
in he went to pluck Dan the apple. But
behold ye! when he caught hold of it, his
hand stuck fast to that apple, and the
a]:_;iﬂa"to ludbraﬂfh; :.nd there was Death
wrigglin' and pullin’ thryin’ to get free, and
Dan Maloney standin'rnokln":n smilin"—
but if Death was pullin’ and sthrivin’ from
then till now he wouldn't have been an inch
nearer freedom. Then he called and Drlﬁd
on Dan to come and to relaise him, t

Dan sayed it would be no harm for him to

take a coolin’, and accordin’ly left him
hangin’ to the apple tree all night. And in
the mornin’ he relaised him only on two
conditions. One was that th wouldn't
be in a hurry comin' for him again, but
would let him live a natu tarm; an' the
other that it would give him to know the
salcret of whether a sick person was goin
to die or get well. Death was only too glad
to grant Dan Maloney these conditions. He
agreed to let Dan now live his natural
tarm; and he told him, moreover, how to
know whether a sick perdon was goin' to
get well or not. ““When you,"” says Death
to Dan, “go into the room of a sick person
1 give to you the power of secin’ me, and
you're to look to see whether I stand by the
slck man's head or his feet. If 1'm standin’
by his feet, that manes he'll get well, but
if I'm standin' by his head all the docthors
in Europe won't cure that man. He's
booked for me.”” Then Dan relaised him,
and poor Death hobbled off as best he
could after his night's airin’.

“And now Dan Maloney pitched his bud-
get to the dickens, cursed tinkerin'® and
quit it, and announced himself as a doctor
fit to cure all things ecurable. And short
time he was at the doctorin' afore his
name and his fame az a wondherful great
doctor spread entlrely far and wide, not
alone over Ireland, Engiand and Seotland,
but the whole continent of Europe. Be-
kase, whenever Dan Maloney was called
In to se¢ a sick man, he at wanst pro-
nounced on him whether. he could cure
him or not. If Dan ever sald, “I'll cure
him,”” that man was sartin to be cured;
and if Dan eald, “No man can cure him,”
that man was s=artin to die. Wan single
prediction of Dan's was never known to
fail. So it was little wonder his practice
grew great and fast. He never made a
smaller charge than five guineas to the
rich for bein' called in only wanst, so
afore no time Dan

dldn't know Lis own

Into a Lovely White Salmon.

riches. The poor Dan never charged, or
wouldn't accept nothin' from, but always
give to them his sarvices free. Princes
and praylits, councillors and kings from
all arts and parts called for Dan Maloney
when they tuk bad, and Dan was con-
veyed in state with mounted and armed
guards of honor ridin’ afore him and be-
hind him, through many's a country of
Europe. And at last he come to be con-
gidered as almost, if not aliogether, the
greatest man in all Europe and the Wur-
rul’ put together.

greatest man in all Europe and the wur-

“He bullt a castle with a window In it
for every day of the year, and he lived in
all the grandeur and state of a prince, him
that used to be but a poor sthrugg!in
tinker who when he got his breakwust
dldn't know whether he'd earn his dinner
or no—and he entertained at hiz castle all
the greatest and grandest company of the
land.

“For many years this kind of thing went
on, Dan gettlng richer svery day, and lav-
izsher, and more generous to the poor—for
he never forgot he was poor wanst himself,
and so never neglected the poor around
him now, but In purtickler poor tinkers,
For many vears, then, this sori of suce
ful and grand life went on: bu! wan day,
at long and at last, what woull!l ye
af it, but Dan Maloney
with a faiver. And afte
days he apencd his
nin® and seen Death standin®
the head of his bed!

slek

: Wis

aver him

*“This was a mighty bad fix for poor Dan, I

and no mistake: and a mighty sw
him irtil. Hut Dan's eate ¢lever
till his assistance, I want.”

says he, till his wi

It pst

to be brought ir Arnd

they were L it in Dan ordered them
to lift him and turn him with his head
to the ather end of the bed.  Amd when
they did this Dan had Death at his feer, |

And Ideath shuk his fist at hin
rage ond went away.

“it was no thme, then, till Dan was well,
and on his feet sgain. And behold ye, no
sick man that Dan was called in to see now
dfed. at all at i ver founid
Death at the them turned
the other w ! So it scon got
that no wan died at all within a great ra-
dius of Dan Maloney: and Toath was ir
thunderin' rage, as you may well bhel

1 in o mighty

Ta be revenged upsn Dan, he at last g

Ould Age and Disease to attack him; and
Ereat havoc they wrought upon Dan snd
Dan’s temper. And Dan was so harasscd
be these that, wan day. when he met Death |
he proposed to Death that they should
cuome io tarms.  He agreed 1o give up

curin’ them Death had marked; only Death
was e spare himself—but, as Ould Age
was now upan Dan, and life was gettin’
wearlsome to him, he proposed that he'd
like to chanege his way of livin’ iltogether,
and if Death would oniy consent to turn
him intll a salmon in the Eske river, and
let him live swimmin’ about, and up and
down, and leapin’ and playin' till the day
of judgment, Dan would be well satisfied,

and would never give Death ne trouble
more.

“To this Death consented, and turned
Dan into a lovely white salmon, in the

River Eske, and there he has been swim-
min’ and meandherin’ about ever sinee. And
there's never a fisherman ever fished that
river that hasn't set his heart upon hookin
that salmon, and the greatest and the li-
tlest of them all thried it, but never suc-
cecded—and never will.

“And you needn’t think ye'll eatech Dan
Maloney."”

And 1 dld not. I cursed him. however.

IN THE CHURCHES

Much Interest

Is felt among Episcapa-
lians here in the coming annual conven-
tion of the Brotherhood of St. Andrew,
which meets October 19 at Columbus, Ohio.
The first session will be held in the after-
noon of that day in the hall of the board
of trade, After the reception of the annual
reports of the council there will be a con-
ference.

The program provides for devotional exer-
cises at the evening meeting, to be con-
ducted by Rev. Dr. Arthur 8. Lloyd of
Norfolk, Va. The corporate communion
will be celebrated at 7 a.m. on the second
day In Trinity Church, and at 10 o'clock a
business meeting will be held. The same
evening a public meeting will be held, at
which the subject of discussion will be
*“The Church for Men." The principal speak-
ers will, it is expected, be President Hough-
teling, Mr. W. C. Sturgis of New Haven
and Rev. Frank Du Moulin of Chicago.

Early Baturday there will be three cele-
brations, in Trinity, the Good 8hepherd and
8t. Paul's, respectively. These will be fol-
lowed by a discussion on ‘“The Chapter in
the S8mall Town.”” The last business session
will take place Saturday afternoon, during
which “The Future” will be the themeé of
dircussion.

The anniwersary sermon will be delivered
Sunday morning at 9:30 o'clock. At 3 p.m.
the brotherhood will hold a public meeting
in the Eoard of Trade Hall on “The Soclal
Mission of the Church, to Present Christ in
Practical Life .as the Living Master and
King, the Enemy of Money and Selfishness,
the Power of Righteousness and Love."”

At the "midsions” meeting, the same
evening, Rev. Dr. Addison Ingle of the
Chinese mission will speak and some ac-
count of the work in the Philippines will
be given by Mr. John Howe Peyton, who
will have returned by that time from his
visit there In the brotherhood's behalf.

Among the many prominent churchmen
who are expected to be present during the
convention are Bishop Satterlee of Wash-

ington, Bishop Paret of

Randolph of "Virginia, and the bishop. co.
or of pouthern

Vi % hio, Rev. Dr. yd

Rev. B B m__,' formerly chaplain

#

of Providence Hospiml, Washington, has
been appointed um:&g@t priest at 8t. An-
drew’'s Church, Baltimore, and will enter

n his dutles theré’fhe 1st of October.

ther Maynadler was born in this city,
and is forty-five yeats old. He studied
for the priesthood at-B8t. Mary's Seminary
and was ordained by fhe late Bishop Beck-
er, then of Wilmingtén, Del.,, who was at
the time of his deathnbishop of SBavannah,
Ga. Mr. Maynadler was the first resident
pastor of St. Ann's Church, Tenleytown,
where he remained four years. In 1584 he
was stationed at St, Peter's Catholic
Church, Baltimore, which he left to come
to St. Paul's, this city. Early in 158838 he
was appointed by Capgdinal Gibbons pastor
of St. Igthtlus' ChuYrh, Oxon Hill, Md.,
a few miles from Washington, and at the
=ame time he accep;g:(.l the post of chap-
lain at Providence Hospital, Washington.
For the past three samonths Father May-
nadier has been sté#tibned at one of the
hospitals in Baltimo¥¥ while the regular
chaplain was in temporary charge of a
church about fifteen miles from Baltimore
city.

Rev. J. 8. Hutchinson, who is well known
by the members cf the M. E. Church South
of this city, and who for the past two
years has been pastor of the Sonthern
Methodist Church at Arlington, Md., has

been  appointed presiding elder of the
Lewisburg, W. Va., district, to suceced
Fev. J. D. Martin, who died about two

weeks ago. As stated, Mr. Hutchinson has
been pastor of the Arlington church for
about two yvears. He will lcave for his new
field of work about Oectober ). The ap-
pointment was made by Bishop Candler of
Georgla, and it is stated was in accordance
with the request of Mr. Martin, who,
shortly before his death, wrote to the
bishop and asked that Mr. Hutchinson be
masde his svecessor in case he died. Rev.
James 8. Gardner, now of Paris, Va., also
well known in Washington, will suceced
Mr. Hutchinson at Arlinglon.

Rev. L. A. 'Thirlkeld, one K of the best
known, in this c¢ity, of the ministers com-
posing the Baltimore M. E. conference, has
been appolnied pastor of Garrett Park M.
E. Church during the illness of the regu-
ar pastor, Rev, C. O, Cook. In addition to
his other duties, Mr. Thirlkeld will con-
tinue as editor of the Methodist, the oificial
organ of the conference,

From a letter received In this city from
J. M. Thoburn, missionary hishop for India
and Malaysia, the following extracts are
taken:

“The fact is too genernlly overlooked that
the people of the Plilippines, taken as a
whaole, have not been living in peace, and
that the Spaniards have never succecded in
reduc.ng all the hostile tribes to subje tlon.
In the southern islamds a state of thinga
has long prevailed similar to the former
sltuation on the Maiay peninsula, in muost
parts of Borneo and In other reglons be-
longing to the Malaysian group. ‘'hrough-
out these vast regicns the population is
very sparse, owlng to the warlike habits
of the people, and in the wilder regions to
ithe practice of ‘"head hunting' wh.ch pre-
vails among the natives. It we take into
account all the sectlons of the eighty or
more different tribes or races found
throughout the islands, it will readly be
seen that something like a chronic war of
extermination has been going on for muny
centuries past, and even in the isiands
where Spanish rule has been recognized for
SO0 years, the reign of peace has by no
means been universal or uninterrupted. As
an illustraiion of this it may be meadonei
that in one outbreak more than 100 (00
Chinamen were cruelly exterminuaied,

“The objeet lesson which India alfords is
one which America and, indead, the whole
worlid, should carefully study at the pres-
ent time. Throughout a vasl reglon as
large as Eurupe, east of Russia. wars and
rumuors of wars had prevalled among hos-
tile nations and tribes for ages. Indeed, It
Is probable that war had not wholly ceased
for a thousand yeara, although st times the
seourge had been 1085 gevere than at other
periods,

“Al last a few Engl'sh traders appeared
upon the scene andlald the foundaticns of
a greal empire, which, in time, brought a
reign of universal g . A= has lLeea of-
ten pointed out, Eugiasd never conguered
India, but, rather, an exiraordinary succes-
sien of ent iing KEnglish traders built
up it great empire imsovthern Asla, by utll-
izing 1ne resources both of men and ma-
terial found in the country, brought ord
out of polit D ehaog, amd =0 compleiely put
an end to internal war and disorder that
India has become one of the most peacea-
ble and orderly regiéns on the globe, Wars
o the extreme fronters sometimes occur,
bt amang the S00000000 inhabitants
the Indinn empire the reign of ped
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The regular weekly meeting of the West
End W. C. T. T". 3 held Monday evening

at the home of Mrs, Judge A. S Tav ar.
| The newly elected officers for the coming
vear were all present. Mrs. Catehing, the

| president, opened the mecting with appro-
| priate remarks upon the cutlosk for the
coming year. Mrs. Irwin led in singing “To
the Work.” Miss Bessie Taylor read a se-
lection from the Seriptures and Mrs. Clin-
ton Smith led in prayer.

The reception of reports was followed by
an hour of reminiscences and experiences,
Buperintendents for the year were appoint-
ed and delegnies to the annual mestine,
to be held October 5 and 6 in the Vermont
Avenue Christian Church, were elected, as
follows: At ‘ar Mrs. Ballinger; Mrs.

Wescott, altern . Delegates—NMrs, George,
Mrs Fernamdez, Mrz. Moffitt, Mrs Achley.
Alternates—Mrs, Fitzgerald, Mrs. MoGlue,
Mrs. Hilton Mrs. Elker.

—_— - - —

The Habit of Wenring Spectncles.
From ths New Orleans Times Domociat,

“It §s a singular and grotesgue faet,” said
an eve specialist of this eity, “that a great
many uncducated people get into the spec-
tacle habit without any nged whatever for
wearing glasses. Take, Tor instance, a man
whose eyes become a litile Inflnmed from
exposure to the sun or some other cause.
His sight is all right, and what he reaity
needs Is a scothing lotjen of some sort to
allay the jrritation of the membrane., Very
frequently, however, will imagine that
he requires a pals of ‘spectacles, and will
buy them at the cheapest place he can
find, without the slightest regard to the
sultability of the lénses In nine cases out -
of ten it is almost Ifmpossible for him to
see through the things, but he will wear
them as much as Re can, believing that his
eyes are being benefited. Such instances
are astonishingly common among the poorer
classes, and the peddlérs who go through
the country districts always carry several
dozen cheap ‘specs’ im their packs. They
find a ready saie, I have had several coun-
try people come tg me for treatment who
were weuring glasses that contained only
one lens. They would explain that they
took the other eng out so they could see
to get around. When they were fitted with
proper lenses they wefe very much sur-
prised to find they‘could see better through
them than with their natural eyes, The
wearing of spectacles’In some remote rural
districts amounts to almost a superstition—
when people arrive at a certain age they be-
lieve they ought to put them on, regardless
of their actual vision."

There Was.

From Puck.

Friend—'"There ought to have been money
in that invention.”

The Mechanie—*'Oh, ves! Half a dozen
patent lawyers got rich op it!"

“Do you sleep well here?' asked a sum-
mer cottager at Bar IIarbor of a newly
Iimported domestic, whom she was anxious
to keep until the end of the season.

“Sure, I don't, ma’am,” was the. reply,
“because the snorin’ of the ocean kapes me

lavuko all night."—Harper's Basar,

in lynehing par- |

LIFE ON THE ROAD

Some of the Queer Experiences of a
Wandering Worker,

BLANKET STIFFS AND THEIR WATS

They Are Foregathered From the
Four Corners of the Earth.

OF STEALING

e

ART RIDES

Written for The Evening Star.

It would fill your heart with sadnees,
As you walked along the tracks,
To gee the hums a-coming,
Thelr blankets on their backs.

They sald the work was heavy
And the grub they conldn’t go,
Set out on rallroad tables,
Away eut in ldabo.
—R. R. Song, The Oregon Short Line.

If you see a man in the Rocky moun-
tain or Pacific coast states carrying a
bundle of blankets you may conclude that
Eis hands are calloused. Those who hire
foot-loese laborers in these states furnish
them with a place to sleep if the conditions

are such that men will not sleep in the
open. The laborer furnishes his own bed-
dirg.

Tramps call such laborers blanket stiffs
and gay cats. Blanket stiffs call them-
selves such sometlmes, They also call
themselves ho__hrjes‘ They call tramps pro-
fessional hoboes, bums, stiffs and thorough-
bred stiffs.

A blanket stiff may follow one kind of
work only. In that case he travels to lo-
cations where he thinks he can do best; or
he may hunt a cllmate to sult his clothes,
in which case he Is prﬁbahly less particu-
lar about the kind of work he does.

Wandering Workers.

Some men go to the Dakotas for harvest
and winter in Oregon and Washington.
Many enter Colorado every summer from
the south. More than are welcome go into
southern Callfornia and Texas every win-
ter. Some seek a cool summer and go only
a few hundred miles to a comparatively
cool eclimate. A few save enough In sum-
mer to Keep them in a city for the winter.
Others, perhaps most, simply go from one
job to another, blowing in and going belly
up between jobs. A few, though, Instead of
®oing belly up, start up to look for work
while they have a Colorado stake left, A*
Co’orado stake is § and 2 bottle of whisky
or six bits and a plug of tobacco.

The most ubiquitous blanket stiff is the
rallroad section hand. He is about the
poorest-paid laborer in the west, too. He
is always ready to bundle up his blankets
ind hit the road a welt, as most blanket
stiffs are. Section men are called snipes,
Jerries, tarriers and chaws. The section
foreman is called a king snipe. Having full
control of a crew of from one to twelve or
more men, he iz the butt of many jokes.
His siecp is supposed to be fi'led with vis-
ions of switches and frogs, broken rails,
low joints and wrecked hand cars. Such
sayings as the following are attributed to
him:

The “King™” and “(ueen.”

“I'm a king and I never wore a crown.”

“Take the hand eyvar off th' thrack. Now
put her on again. I'll show yvez who's boss
here.”

A king who had two men working for him
fired cue of them. Turning to the rest of
the force he said: “I've got some more of
yez spotthed.”

An olid gqueen is reported to have saild to
an old king in the dead of nigiht:
thim min, a slapin’ and snorin’. An’ th
raln a fallin' cut there on our thrack!"

Another queen told her husband of two
travelers thus: **Th' Michigan Shlim an'
th' Montresl Sharty were here th' day.
They cut thelr montegolians on th "wather
tank. 1 tc
Michignn
In" in "I'ris
he was gol down Lear i.os, where he cud
slape under a Tucson blanket and shake his
brikfast off a tree. An’ th' passenger came

ety Ny .t P PP 1

“WHILE THIS OTHER LADY

*Listen to |

uld 'em ye wanted min, but th' |
lim =ald he wor goin' a mouch- |
. An’ th' Montreal Sharty said |

1 happened to catch. I knew of one case
where a man was discharged because he
refuses to buck snow more than three days
and three nights without sleep. It 1s not
fear of discharge that keeps men at work.
1 think it is the Inherited habit of laber,
and each man's wish to show that he is as
tough as the others. Poorly pald as they
are, section men do lots of wark when han-
dled properly. But they are ready to quit
at the slightest provocation.

One chilly morning we were carrying
stones to turn the water away from =a
track it was running under. We were
rather careful. A road master yelled,
“Throw 'em in there. Don't be afraid of
hurting 'em.” A Swede turned In close to
him and dropped a flat-sided rock with
awkward carefulness. The snow caught
the road master between the collar
of his rubber coat.and his ear. Otto walked
away with a wooden lonk on his face, but
his eyes Dbubbled slightly. He sald after-
ward: "He looked at me ke , but
he didn't say a word.””

Where there is danger from falling rocks
and slides night track walkers are kept on
duty. This is a dreary job, especlally in
these frosty altitudes, where the track often
runs for miles through narrow canyons be-
side a roaring river. Night track walkers
are not always entirely sane.

An Irishmen said once2 when we were dis.
cusging our place in society, that the see-
tion was a good place for a man with a
strong back and a weak head.

Plaint of the “Blanket Stif.*

On a work trajn in Arizona 1 heard an
American, Brocky Kelly, free his mind.
“The railroader Is the worst jumped-on
man in the courtry. The bess jumps on
bim, and the straw boss jumps on him, and
the boardinz boss jumps cn him. When he
gets tired of being jumped on by them he
goes to town and takes a running jump at
himself. Then the barkeep->rs jump on him
and the gamblers and tin-hern gamblers
Jvmp on him, and the police jump on him,
and the judge jumps civ him, and the jailer
Jumpa on him. When he packs his blankets
out of town he feels like he'd been shot at
and missed, and he looks like a scarecrow
on a bachelor's ranch. And he hykes along
the track till he can find an old jumper of
a king snip® to jump on him."

The next week Brocky went to Prescott

“§'11 show yez who's bosn."

to get his pay. He came by the work traln
again on hi= way to Colorado. He was flat
broke and had walked ahout twenty miles
without a drink of water.

One Bunday evening on a ranch I heard
a gentimental kid, of German degeent, ask
anotner man for a definition of home. The
other man said he owned two bBlankets and
a quilt. Wherever he spread them down
was his home.

The building of a new railrocad takes
quite an army of men, especlally in a
rough country. Skinners (teamsters), dy-
namiters (miners) for rock cuts and tun-

nels, tie buckers, bridge carpenters, muck-
ers (pick and shovel men), itrack layers,
cooks and flunkles are all In demand. A
flunky is a camp waiter, dish washer and
wood chopper. Up near Canada the same
animal is often called a cookee,

Some men acqulre a reputation and a
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PUTS ME UP SOME LUNCH.”

along an' away they wint. Some wor ridin’
what they call th' thrimmin's; an’' some
were on th' trucks of her; an' some were
ridin’ th’ whust'e an' th' aigie eye's whus-
kers."

Hark! the Poet Sings.

Tueson is an Arizona town. He who uses
a “Tucson blanket” flops on the desert with
the stars for covering. An eagle eye i3 a
locomotive engineer.

In his song., Jerry, Go Oil the Car, the
poet Riley glves one verse to the section
foreman's last words. 1 hope my quotation
Is correct.

“‘Let a spike maul rest
Iight on my chest,
And the gauge and the old claw bar,

And whea [ am dead
Lay a frog at my head
And 'tis Jerry, go ofl the car.”

The poet Rliley is not to be mistaken for
any other Riley. He is not Three-Finger
Riley, nor One-Eyed Riley, nor Gunny
Sack Rlley, nor Box Car Riley. He is Jim
Rliley, the poet. All of his songs are con-
nected with sections or raflroad grading
camps.

Hard Work and Small Pay.

_It does not rain In higher Colorado, ex-
cept In winter. The raln falls on forma-
tions on which much snow haa alternately
thawed and frozen. So it happened that
we always knew when it had ralned be-
cause we had to work till trains could run
again. Two thirty-six-hour stretches, with
one night's sleep between, was the wurst

e
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name at special lines of work. Powder
Can McCormick is a cook. He once vio-
lently told a contractor, who did not give
him enough tools, that he was not the
man to cook for fifty men in a powder
can. Tommy the Tacker is, or maybe was,
a good hand at driving splkes. Suome men
are in their glory when splking in the
lead of a track laying outfit. The loss of
a single stroke puts one behind there.
Habit Too Strong to Stop.

I have heard it argued that following
grading camps gets to be a disease. It is a
fact that some men will travel sometimes
thousands of miles without a cent, per-
haps, to get to the front of a new rallroad.
I have only been in two such outfits, but
I have felt the fever when I heard of others
starting. You live in tents 'and sleep prob-
ably with your clothes on on the ground
with some blankets and hay if you are
lucky. Normally such work is hurried and
goes on in all weathers, sometimes night
and day. There is a rough tin plate, plenty
to eat. Molasses is called the walking
boss, sugar the gravel traln, coffee the plle
driver and butter the axle grease. These
names are not always used, but they are
always understood in grading camps.

Some contractors, by means of a saloon,
discounting their own checks for cash and
hospital fees, try to get back all the money
they pay out. Many of the most success-
ful contractors, however, run things on a
more liberal plan. Most all contractors
take a monthly hospital fee out of em-
ployes’ wages, but sofne really take good

—

care of a sick or Injured man. There Is a
proverbial company doctor who gives his
patients nothing but pills, whether he has
a toothache or a breken leg.

There i= most always a commissary
where employes can get blankets, quilts
and clothing at good stiff prices.

Saloons, restaurants and deadfall =aloons
follow grading camps. Some men will work

Sleeping Under a Tucson RBlanket.

for months and then go, with thelr pay on
them, Into =saloons where they know they
will be drugged If there i= any chance.
Perhaps they are lucky after all. They are
ready to go to work agaln in a few hours.
Tales of the Blanket Stiffa,

After supper, especially If there is a camp
fire to gather around, Is when one learns
most abosut the pasts of his fellow work-
men. Perhaps one will tell about driving
a dray In a London fog; another about
sealing or whaling In Alaskan waters; an-
other about the price of clgarettes in (‘airo,
Egypt; another about the queer nolses a
dago once made with his legs sticking out
of an ash barrel in an alley off Haxter
street, New York.

An Oregon man told us one time about
being knocked endways while defending a
pig pen. He attempted to rest a gun across
a bear to take a shot at a stump. Some-
times California men tell about the big
ranch where they had the plates nailed to
the table and washed the dishes with a
hose. 1 think it was in Red CUff, Colo.,
according to the story, that a man found
an ear on the ground the morning after he
came to town. He discovered, before long,
that it was his own ear.

A cockney once went to a house where
two doors opened onto one porch. He pull-
ed both bells and it happened that both
were anawered at the smame time. “Mad-
am,” he sald, “will you please get me &
clean shirt while this other lady puts me
up a lunch.”

“Seen-Better-Days” Men.

Seen-better-days men are common among
blanket stiffs. Some are past redemption.
Others are only temporarily unfortunate,
or prospectors working for a grub stake.
Most men say that they will always go
hungry two or three days before they can
get courage enough to go against the back
door. After they have once started they
don’t mind It. 1 always had an idea that
if T went broke I would start to beg right
away for fear I would get hungry. At the
usual western rates of railroad fare, § and
6 cents a mile, & man can make wages
walking. Men seldom beat tralns with
biankets, except for short distances. In
making long trips they elther ship their
bedding or leave it behind entirely.

A hobo stew, or Mulligan, has great stay-
Ing quallties. An Irlsh stew is a Mulligan.
But a Mulligan is not. necessarily, simply
an Irish stew. Anything goes In a hobo
Mulligan, even If It is pald for. It is gen-
erally cooked In a five-gallon coal ofl can
and eaten from tomato tins.

The commonest way to beat traing is to
get into an empty box car. But on some
western roads one would make slow time
if he relied on empties alone. Hoboes are
close students of car architecture. Refrig-
erntor cars and cattle ears furnish many
hiding places. Even the commonest games,
Buch as springing doors of sealed freizht
cars and riding on top of passenger cars,
would make a long list. An active man, by
the help of the handle at the bottom of tha
gide door, can swing under a box car aficr
the train is in motlon. 1 have seen it done.

A Wild Ride Beneath a Traln.,

On every standard gauge passenger coach
there are four places on the trucks where.
a man can ride. Crawl over the axle and
you will find yourself In a box-like space.
About six or elght inches above the ties is
a crass formed by two I-inch fron rods. A
man can sit on this cross, facing the axle,
with his feet on the rod that he sits on
that runs toward the axle. Some profes-
slonals wse a cleated board to make the
seat mere comfortable. The rods that con-
trol the brakes run parallel with the shoul-
ders and do to hold on by. The back rests
against the framework of the truck. The
head is near or against the floor of the
car. Unless looked for a man on the rods
can hard'y be =een, even in the day time.

The first time I rode the rods an a pas-
senger traln was on A down grade in a
desert mountaln country. I had a good
chance to get on while the passengers and
crew were at supper. It was turning from
dusk to dark when the whistle blew, the
wheels turned and the ties began to sllp
bzckward slowly, then fast, and faster, till
there was only a yellow streak under me,
The quivering of the rods made the muscles
of my legs tremble. Thrills shot up my
back. We struck a curve. A shower of
gparks fell from the wheels as the brakes
were set., The car swayed overhead., I
heard some one walk over me., I had heard
storfes of men who fell off the rods to be
picked up in a coal ofl can or a gunny sack.
While 1 ecould not but s=ee that, being
neither sleepy nor drunk, I was in no real
danger, the c¢'ose quarters and the f{m-
possibility of changing them till the train
stopped made me fell pltfully helpless,
But the whizzing, dusty alr, the grand
swaving racket and roar, varied as we
went through cuts, or over brldges, or
plunged across the open, had an intoxicat-
ing effect. At times I shouted and sung
like a maniac. I could understand better a
snatch of song 1 had once heard:

Oh, do not be afraid

When you're golng down the grade,

Put your falth right In the Lord,

Keep your seat upon the board,

When vou ride the little rods beneath the ear.

About the third or fourth stop a shack
came mouching along and spotted me with
his lantern. The conductor was about to
start the train, but the brakie said:

“Hold on! Here's a friend of yours.”

“What is he doing?”

“Wearing his coat tail out.”

“Get him out of there.

B0 I had to change cars.

W. EHL

On Fooling the People.

From the Chleago Tlmes-Herald.

There was a man who went about pre-'
dicting that the world would come to an
end in two years.

“Put up your tools,” he cried; *cease
your striving after money! Fall on your
knees and pray, for in two years the earn-
ings that ye save and the work that ye do
today will be as naught.”

And the people scoffed at him, and flung
eggs over against him, and refused to put
money In his hat.

Now, therefore, the man saw that the

eople would notbelleve him, and he sat him
gow?n by the wayside, and he laid hold of
the brow appertaining unto him, and he
thought.

Presently he arose, and a smile was upon
his lips, and he went forth into the haunts
of men, and he cried aloud unto them, say-
ing:

“Oh, my brothers, you are sore oppressed.
Your masters are grinding you down. A
mighty crash is near at hand. Why do you
spend your days In teoil? Why do you not
rush forth into the market places and
arouse your fellow-slaves from the stupor
into which they are fallen? A storm Im-
pends! Be ready! Throw your tools awayl
Arise In your might and help to smite!” |

And the people contributed unto his sup-
port and accepted him as a great prophet,
and got so busy discussing the approach
burst-up that they neglected their work
and were deocked, and thelr hearts were
heavy.

Moral: You ean fool a good many of the
people aill the time if.you do your fooling

McCORMICK.
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